-

By MIRIAM MICMELSON

L
yright. 1904, by The Bobbs-Merrill Ce.)

he telephone! This wretched Ed-
ward with half his wits gave me more
trouble than the bishop and the dow-
ager put together. She jumped at
the ldea, and left the room, only (o
come back again to whisper to me:

“What name, my dear?’ A

“What name? What name? [ ree
peated, blankly. What name, (ndeed.
| wonder how “Nance Olden” would
have done.

“Don’t hurry, dear, don't perplex
yourself,” she whispered, anxiously,
voting my bewllderment. “There's
plenty of time, and it makes no differ-
ence~—not a particle, really.”

I put my hand to my head.

“1 ean’t think—I can’t think. There's
one girl has nervous prostration, and
her name's got mixed with mine, and
1 can't-—"

“Hush, Hush! Never mind.  You
shall come and lle down In my room,
You'li stay with us to-night, anyway,
and we'll have a doctor in, bishop.”

“That's right,” assented the bishop,
“I'I go get him myself”

“You-—you're not going!™ 1 cried, In
dismay. It was real I hated to
see him go.

“Nonsense—'phone.” It was Ed-
ward who went himself to telephone
for the doctor, and 1 saw my time
getting short,

But the bishop had to go, anyway.
He looked out at his horses shivering
in front of the house, and the sight
hurried him.

“My child”™ he sald, taking my
hand, “just let Mrs. Ramsey take care
of you to-might. Don't bother about
anything, but just rest. 1'll see you
fn the morning,” he went on, notie-

ing that | kind of clung to him. Well,
I didi “Can't you remember what [
sald to you in the carriage—that

wished you were my daughter ll
wish you were, Indeed I do, and ﬂnt|

I could take you home with me and

Keep you, child™ l
“Then—to-night—If-—if when yon |

pray-—will you pray for me as If I was
~=your own daughter?”

Tom Dorgan, you think ne prayers
but a priest's are any good, you bigot-
ed, snickering Catholie! [ tell you if

start In over again, it'll be the bishop's
prayers that’ll do it

The dowager and I passed Edward
in the hall. He gave me a look be-

hind ber back, and I gave him one |

1o mateh it Just practice, you know,
Tom. A gir]l can never know when
she'll want to be expert in  these
things

She made me lle down on a couch
while she turned the lamp low, and
then left me alone in a big palace of
A& Bedroom filled with things. And I
wanted everything | saw If T could,
I'd have lifted everything in sight.

But avery minute brought that doee
tor nearer. Soon as | could be really
sure she was gone, | got up, and,

hurrylng to the long French windows |

that opened on the great plazza, | un-

fastened them quietly, and inch by |

inch | pushed them open.

There within ten feet of me stood
Edward. No escape that way. He
saw me, and was tiptoelng heavily
toward me, when | heard the door
click behind me, and in walked the
dowager back again.

I flew to her.

“I thought I heard some one out
there™ [ sald. “It frightened me so
that T got up to look. Nobody could
be out there, could they?"

She walked to the window and put
her head out Her lps tightened
grimly.

“No, nobady could be out there™
she sald, breathing hard, “but you
might get nervous just thinking thera
might be, We'll go to a room up-
stalrs”

And go we did, In spite of all T
could plead about feeling we!ll enough
now to go alone, and all the rest of it
How was | to get out of a second or
third-story window?

I began to think about the corres-
tlon again as I followed her upstairs,
and after she'd 1eft me I just sat walt-
ing for the doctor to come and send
me there. 1 didn't much care, till 1
remembered the bishop. [ could al-
most see his face as- it would look
when he'd be called to testify against
me, and I'd be standing in that rafled.
in prisoner’s pen, In the middle of th»
courtroom, where Dan Christensen
stood when they tried him.

No, 1 couldn’t bear that; not with«
out a fight, anyway. It was for tha
bishop 1'd got into this part of the
serape. 1'd get out of It so0o's he
shouldn’'t know how bad a thing a girl
can be,

While I lay thinking it over, the
same maid that had brought r.e the tea
came In. She was an ugly, thin little
thing. If she's a sample of the maid:
tn that house, the lot of them woull
take the kink out of your pretty heir,
Thomas J. Dorgan, Esq., late of the
house of refuge and soon of Moya-
mensing. Don't throw things. Peo-
ple in my set, mine and the dowager’s,
dom't,

had been sent to help me un.
d , She said, and make me comfort-
able. The doctor lived just around
the corner, and would be in iz a mia-
ula

Phew! Bhe wasn't very promising,
but she was my only chance. | took
her.

“I really don't need any help, thank
you, Nora,” 1 sald, chipper as a spar-
row, and remembering the name the
dowager had caljed her by. “Aunt
Heurietta is too fussy, don't you

k? Of course, you won't say a
agalust her, She told me the

r day that she'd never had a mald
l&unlbu and quick-witted, too, as
” Nora. Do you know, I've a mind
’“ on

doctor when he
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_me, wou't you?

Oh, Y know yoit will'” Suddenly 1 re-
membered the bishop's bill. . 1 took
1t out of my pocket. , Tom, that's
where it went. [ had to choou between
giving that skinny mald the biggest
tip she ever got in her life—or Nance
Olden to the corréction. y

You needn’'t swear, Tom Dorgan. [
fancy if I'd got there, you'd got worse,
No, you bully, you know 1 wouldn't
tell: but the police sort of know how
to pair our kind.

In her cap and apron I let the doec-
tor in and myself out. And I don't re-
gret a thing up there in the square
except that lovely red coat with the
high collar and the hat with the fur on
It. 1I'd give— Tom, get me a coat
1ike that and I'll marry you for life.

No, there's one thing 1 could do bet-
ter if it was to be done oyer again. [
could make that dear little old bishop
wish havder 1'd been his daughter.

What am | mooning about? Oh-
nothing. There's the walch—Ed-
ward’s watch. Take It

e
CHAPTER 11,
E8, empty-handed, Tom Dor-
. Y gan. Aund I can't honestly
say 1 didn’t have the chance,

o % 5| but—if my hands are empty,
99 9| my head is full.

Listen,

There's a girl | know with short
brown hair, a turned-up nose and gray
eyes, rather far apart. ou know her,
too? Well, she can't help that.

But this girl—oh, she makes such
a pretty boy! * And the ladies at the
hotel over in Brooklyn, they just dote
on her when she's not only a boy, but
& bell-boy. Her name may be Nancy
when she's in  petticoats, but in
trousers she's Nathanlel—in short,
Nat,

Now, Nat, in blue and buttons, with
his nalls kept better than most boys',
with his curly hair parted in the mid-
dle, and with a gentle tang to his
volee that makes him almost girlish
—who would suspect Nat of having
A stolen puss-key in his pocket and a
pretty falr knowledge of the contents
of almost every top bureau-drawer in
the hotel?

Not Mrs. Sarah Kingdon, a wid-
ow just arrived from Philadelphia
and desperately gone on young Mr
George Moriway, also fresh from Phil
wdelphia, and desperately gone on
Mrs. Kingdon's-—money.

The tip that lady gave the bad boy
Nat! | knew [ couldn’t makg you be-
lleve it any other way; that's why |
passed ‘em on to you, Tommy-boy.

The hotel woman, you know, girls,
is a hotel woman because she isn't fit

| to be anything else. She's lazy and

selfish and little, and she's shifted all

| her legitimate cares on to the propri
some day I cut loose from you and | - ' oees

etor's shoulders, She actually — you
can understand and share my indig
nation, can't you, Tom, as you've

shared other things?—she even gives |

over her black tin box full of valuables
to the hotel clerk to put in the safe;
the coward! But her vanity
there's where we get her, much specu-
lators as you and myselfl She's got
to outshine the woman who sits at

the pext table, and so she borrows her |

diamonds from the clerk, wears ‘em

like the peacock she !5, and trembles |

till they're back in the safe again

In the meantime she locks them up
In the tin box which she puts in her
top bureau-deawer, hides the key, for-
gets where she hid it and—-0O Tom!'
after searching for it for hours and
making herself sick with anxlety, she
ties up her head in a wet handker.
chief with vinegar on 1t and-—rings
the bell for the bell-boy!

He comes,

As | sald, he's a prompt, gentls
little bell-boy, slight, looks rather
young for kis job, but that very youth
and innocence of his make him such
a fellow to trust!

“Nat,” says Mrs. Kingdon, tear-
fully pressing half a dollar into the
nica lad's hand, “l--I've lost some-
thing, and I want you to--to help me
find 10"

“Yes'm,” says Nat. He's the soul
of politeness.

“It must be here—it must he in this
room,” says the lady, getting wild
with the terror ol losing. “I'm sure
~positive—that | went straight to the
thoe-bag and slipped it in there, And
now | can’t ind it, and | must have
it before ! go out this afternoon for--
for a very special reason, My daugh-
ter Evelyn will be home to-morrow,
and—why don't you look for ft?*”

“What is it, ma'am?”

“I told you once. « My key—a Iittle
flat key that locks—a box I've got,’
ghe finishes distrustfully,

“Have you looked in the shoe-bag,
ma'am?"”

“Why, of course | have, you little
stupid. 1 want you w hunt other
places where | can’t easily get. There
are other places I might have put it
but I'm positive, it was In the shoe
bng

‘Well, 1 looked for that Rey. Where?
Where not? 1| looked under the rub-
bish in the waste-paper basket; Mrs,
Kingdon often fooled thieves by drop-
ping it there. 1 pulled up the corne:
of the carpet and looked there—it was
loose; it had often been used for a
hiding-place, | looked in Miss Eve
Iyn’s boot and in her ribbon box.
emptied” Mrs. Kingdon's full powder
box. 1| climbed ladders and felt alon,,
cornices. 1 looked through the pock-
ets of Mrs. Kingdon's gowns—a clever
bell-boy it takes to find a woman's
pocket, but eveu the real mascuiliy
ones among ‘em are halt feminine;
they've had so much to do witk
women,

I rummaged through her writing
desk, and, in searching a gold-cor
uered pad, found a note from Mori
way hidden under the corner. [ uid
it again carefully--in my coat pocket
A love-letter from Moriway, to a wom-
an 20 years older than himself—'tain’t
% bad lay, Tom Dorgan, but you
needn ¢ try it

At first she watched every move |
made, but later. as her headache
grew worse, she got desperate. So
then | put my hand down juto the
shoe-bag and found the key, where it
bad slipped under a fold of cloth,

Do you suppose that woman was
grateful? She snatched it from me.

“l knew it was there. 1 told you it
was there. If you'd had any sense

ve looked there first, ' The POUbd- .
e y N =

Do\'lentth '
What You Swallow ?

There 18 8 growing sentiment in this
sountry in favor of MEDICINES OF KNOWN
COMPOSITION. It I8 but natural that one
should have some interest tn theTompo-
sition of that which he or she |s expected
0 swallow, whether (4 be food, drink or

m”‘: i ing disposition

niz s growing
on l.ha‘ u?.n!‘&a public, and u DM
that the tullqﬂ. publmn. can onl{
the well-e: n reputat on ut hs lne%l
eines, Dr, R, V. Plerce, of B
bus “taken time b{ the lurnluck » u!&
were, and I8 publishing broadcast &
of all the Ingredients entering into
leading medicines, the "Golden Medieal
Discovery " the p L spular liver invigorator,
stomach tonle, blood purlnvr und hea
regulator; also of his “Favorite Prescrip-
tlon " for weak, over-worked, broken-
down, nervous and invalid women,

This bold and out-8poken movement on
shé part of Dr. Plerce, has, by showing
exactly what his well- known medicines
are composed of, completely disarmed all
harping crities who have heretofore un-
Lugtl attacked them. A little pumphln\

as been compiled, from the :tandard
medical authorities of all the several
schools of practice, showing the strongest
endorsements by lmdluu medical writers
of the several Ingredients which enter Into
Dr. Pierce’s medicines, A copy of this
little ook is matied free to any one de-
piring to learn more concerning the valu-
able, native, medicinal plants which enter
into the eomposition of Dr. Pierce’s med-
feines, Address Dr. Pierce as above,

Dr. Plerce's Pleasant Pollets are tiny, sug-
ar-costed anti-billous granules hey reg-
ulate and fnvigurate Stomach, Liver and
Bowels. Do not beget the ™ pill habit,’ but
cure constipation. One or two each day for
& laxative and regulator, three or four for an
active cathartic. Onee tried always in favor,

m QIVEN AWAY, in coples of

The People’'s Common Sense

Medie a) Adviser, & book that sold w0 the ex-
tent of 00,000 coples & fow
ears ago, at §1.50 per copy.

LASE  year we gave away
gmm worth of these invalua-

le books. This year we shall

give away 80,000 worth of
tln‘m “l{l you share in this
benefit? If so, send only 21
one-cent stamps 1o cover cost
of malling only for book in

tiff paper covers, or il stamps
trn oth-bound.  Address Dr,

V. Plerce, Bufl NY.

e - e —

bu)n ln lhlx hotel uw 0 stupid.”
“That's all, ma'am?

She nodded., She was fitting the
key into the black box she'd taken
from the top drawer Nat had got
to the outside’ door when he heard her
come shrieking after him.

Nat—Nat--come back! My dia-
monds-~they're not here, 1 know |
put them back last night—I'm posi-
tive. | could swear w it I can see
myself putting them in the chamols
bag, and—0 wy God, where can they
be! This time they're gone!"

Nat could have told her—but what's
the use? He felt she'd only lose 'em
again If she had 'em. So he let them
lie snug in his trousers pocket—where
Ve had put the chamols bag, when his

|eves lit on It, under the corner of the
carpet He might have passed it
{ovu to her then, but you see, Tom, she
Ihm'hl told bhim to look for a bag; it

was a key she wanted Bell-boys are
80 stupid
This time she followed his every

| step He could not put his hand on
ah, |llw smallest thing without rousing her

suspicion If he hesitated, she scold-
ed If he hurried, she fumed. Most
unjust, I call it, because he had no
thought of stealing-—Just then,

“Come," she sald at last, “we’ll go
down and report it at the desk.”

“Hadn't 1 better wait here, ma'am,
and look again?”

She ooked sharply at him.

\o you'd better do just as | tell
you.”

S0 down we wept. And we met Mr
Moriway there, She'd telephoned

{him. The chambermaid was called,
| the housekeeper, the electrical en-
| glneer who'd Leen fixing bells that

morning, and, as 1 said, a bell-boy
named Nat, who told how he'd just

| come on duty when Mrs. Kiogdon's

bell rang, found her key and returned

{ it to her, and was out of the room

when she unlocked the box. © That
wag all he knew
(To Be (‘nmlnmd Y

ITS MERIT IS PROVED

RECORD OF A GREAT MEDIOINE

A Prominent Cincinnati Woman Tells
How Lydia E. Pickham's Vegetable
Compound Completely Cured Her.

The great good Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound is doing among
the women of America is attracting
the attention of many of our leading
scientists, and thinking people gener.
ally.

The following lefter is only one of
many thousands which are on file in
the Pinkham office, and go to prove
beyond guestion that Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound must be a
remedy of great merit, otherwise it

could not produce such marvelous
results among sick and ailing women.
Dear Mrs. Piokham:—

“About nine months 10 1 was a great suf-
ferer with female trouble, which caused me
nvm pain, exteeme nervousness and fre-

t headaches, from which the doctor
lod(onlhvum I tried Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetablo Com , and within a
time falt better, and aftér taking five
m of it] was cntlrely cured. Itherefore
heartily our C nd as a

Iamlkl female tonic. * Tt makes the monthly
prrlodl Jar and without pain; and what
& blessing it is to find such a remedy after so
many doctors fail to help you: I am pleased
to recommend it to all siffering women."—
Mrs. SBara Wilson, 81 Emsd Street, Cincin-
nati, Ohio.

If you have suppreuod or painful
penuda. weakness of the stomach,
indigestion, bluatmg. ivie catarrh,
nervous prnlt.utbn. zziness, faint-
ness, * don't-care ™ and * want-to-be-
left-alone " feeling, excitability, back-
ache or the blues, these are sure indi-
cations of female weakness, or some
derangement of the organs. In such
cases there is one tried and true remedy
—Lydia K, Piokhaw's Vegetable Com-

[MMENSE FORTUNE

bac

Circns Performer for  Secomd

today for the second time
verdict of gullty of murder in the first
degree against John Maitin Spey¥r, a
cireus performer forme:!y of New Or-].
leans, who killed his little son here

OF MOTHER EDDY

——

“Science and Health” and the

“(‘hurch Manual®,

Christian  Science Grows and 488 .

000 Copies Already Have Been
Sold.

WONDERFUL WOMAN, AT HEAD

Boston, Mass., July 6.—An edition

of Mrs. Eddy's “Science and Health”
run off during the past week by the
Cambridge Press Dbrings the total
issue of this work to date up to

188,000 coples, These figures in

themselves form omne of the most
striking commentaries gn the mar-
vellous executive and business skill
of the S5-year-old woman, who is the
mainspring of the Christian Science
movement, Figures made publit at
the recent annual communion in this
city showing the increase in the num-
ber of Christian Sclence churches
and communicants were surprising
even to those who have closely fol-
lowed the spread of the movement.

Where but a few years ago the

churches were numbered by scores
they are now to be counted in the
thousands, There I8 scarcely a
community Iin any part of the land
where the church has not gained a
fcothold. Th ze branch Churches are
ull under the absolute countrol of
Mrs, Eddy who is “Pastor Emeritus'”
of the mother church In this clty,
and as “Mother” of the whole
church has undisputed power
Though %5 years old, this wonderful
woman displays all the energy and
capacity of a young business man

In an indireet but effective way she

controls everything, and with the
great growth of the church her
wealth has proportlonately increased
Even her most  trasted leatenants
are sald to have but a faint idea of

the actual bulk of her fortune. It |

safe to say, however, fthat ‘‘Mothe:
Eddy's private fortune has, now

reachel figures that eclipse the most
ambitions dreams of Dr, Dowle,
Through the hundreds of Chris
tlan Science churches and reading
rooms In this and other lands Mrs
Eddy pushes the sale of her book

“Science and Health,"” The *“‘Church

Manual, written by Mrs, Eddy,

commands all readers in the church

to read only from “Science and

Health” and the Bible. The price of

the cheapest copy that ean be had is
$3. It is sald that the actual cost
of making the book is less than L0

cents, The profits go to Mrs, Eddy

personally More than 485,000

coples have been sold, so that at the
lowest estimate she made from this

source alone upwards of $1,200,000,
But there are more expensive copies,
ranging In price up to $6. Heér

other books are also sold for hér

benefit through the church and is

reading-room

Moreover the revenues are in-

creasing bys geometrical progressjon,
and there does not appear to be any
danger of the “system'™ being dis-
turbed by Inguisitive Investigation
committees,

WILL VACCINATE

To Render Chddren Tinmune to

Tuberculosis,

A Paris, France, dispatch of recent

date says: It seems very possibla
that the vaccine lymph for tuberculo-
gls may have been discovered. Dr.
Albert Calmette and M. C. Guerin,
who have been experimenting for
some time with young calves, have
Just announced the result so far at-
tained by their research—results
which give hope that a method may
ve found of rendering the human body
immune against cousumption, Thelr
statement 4s in part as follows:

“Experience having shown us that

tuberculosis bacilli killed by heat or
freated by varfous reagents pass
through the intestina] wall with the
came facflity as living Dbacilli and
make their way into the lungs, we
sought to discover if young animals,

ifioculated with two ddses of 5 and

p5d centigrammes of dead bacilll or
bacilll! of modified vitality and viru-

ence, at an interval of forty-five days,
can throw off an injectlon of 5 centi-
grammes of fresh boyine tuberculosis
injections to the experimenters,

“We have now convinced ourselves
that the bovine tuberculosis bacillus,
killed by beiling or simply heated, and
njected wunder certain conditions,

does vaccinate after four months and
for a period as yet wundetermined,
against virulent injections by the &l
gestive organs,

“We belleve it will he possible to
]
make young children immune to ia-

fection hy injecting, a few days after

their birth and again some weeks la-

ter, a small quantity of tubercuiosis

by heat and mixed in a little milk.”

CONVIOTED OF SON'S MURDER. |

Found Guilty of Killing Chila,

Kansas City, Mo., July B.—A jury

‘our years ago.

At any rate, the man who falls Is |

more to be commended than the man
wha never tries,

POLITICAL GAME
UNION MAY ENTER

Discusses Question at Their
Regular Meeting.

Tentative Suggestions of Names for
City Officers Offered, but no

FEDERATION FAVORS SCHEME,

Central Labor Unjon met last night
entering polities,

throughout the country,
ed much attention in the organization

The American Federation of Labor
sanctions unions entering politice and
r other unions have
idea is for the union men to se-
Im( a candt lm for nm ) nnd support

An :.m[u h ider lwnvﬂri.n te the
Thu delegates night took no

1o eac h (hw;:;mn to bring before his

The delegates voted a long list of

Several superior ofﬁccs on second
third floors of our building, provided
' heat. water, light, electric elevator and mode

sanitary arrangements,

Prices lowest in city for similar offices—
double offices especially adapted for dentists.

Amencan German National Blnk

227 Broadway
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Fans!

=——See Us For

CEILING AND BUZZ FANS |

Fans!

Foreman Bros. Nov ~Ity Co.

Incorporated

121«123 N. Fourth St.

Phones 787

city offices and will take definite ac-
tion when the above matter is finally

| carnival reported progress
rything points to suecess

Half the World Wonders
how the other half lives,
use Buckien's Arnlea Salve never won-

all Skin eruptions;

CITY TRANSFER CO

s Now located at

Glauber’s Stable.
We are ready for all Kinds of hauling.
TELEPHONE 499

“1 regard it dne of the

A MODERN HOME FOR SALE.
Six rooms, bath, fuarnace,
wood floors, up-to-date in every pare
Apply on premises at 416

AFTER USING,

A HEALT

The great remed” for nerrod
organs of eithey 80X, suct as
Impotoney, Nig

Tobacco vt

of Wl m Consnm pt
D Order wa guLranice *acu=e or (sfand the money.  Hoid
boves for £6.00, EE, MOV O8 (WEMNIOAL O, (‘10‘ “nnd. Obhb:

AND VITALITY

_prostralion o 1 ull dize .Auv -! Lo generative
Nervous Prosiration, Falit Lost Mauhood,
. Youthtul J.rrors

s, Mantal Wurry EXCOSSIVe UL
o sad lnunn With every
gl 00 per bus

Vevth Fifth street,

“To !'r\";p the Imvh' in tune,”

..Z

rson's drog store.

Henrlk Tbsen's widow has for some
time been collecting
and will have them

ABRAY L. WELL & O

GCAMPBELL BLOCK
Telophonés: Office, 369; Renidence, yw

INSURANCE
MILROAD TIME TABLES,

ILMNOIS CENTRAL,
Corrested

E-d

R

T

?!E

SOLD BY ALVEY & LIST AND

=i

Goods are

Going Fast
and Cheap
at the Big

Auction Sale

At the

Paducah Music. Store

Phone 1513. 428 Broadway
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< SMITH & NAGEL

CAIRO-NASHVILLE LIN¥.

JUST
RECEIVED

A Special Shipment of
the

JAPANESE
Honey Suckle
PERFUME

With other favorite French
and American Extras
at

'DRUG STORE .

or. Fourth and Bway faducan, Ky

|rooms, Bath rooms.
’llgnu. The only centrally 1
| hotel in the city, 8

I, humen and bovine, modified |

h e mr———

e CURE vve LUNGSE

Tluw

rendered a
- o8,
"‘uin Mrd thus * r-; a uy except Du
o

OUGHS and §0c &$1.00
FOR e 51510

Crains 101 #nd ‘02 -lrepeu hnnell Lonisvil'e

Memphis and New Orleans  TralosSo. sud 4
e between Paducsh and St Louis,
bl cruves lu Eawst Cu ro with Chica
rmation sddress J. T,

e“y ticket ofMice, or K. ll
N

S

LES, or MONEY BACK.

KILL v COUGCH

™ Dr, King's
New Dmovary

ONSUMPTION Price

for
T and LV.. TROUB-

5. 0. G KOLB. PADTOAR. K.
—

_ S—

EVANSVILLE, P.-\Dl'( AH AND
CAIRO LINE,

(Incorporated.)
Jvansville and Paducah PPackets,

cépt Sunday.)
Steamers Joe Fowler and John 8. g

|Hopk|us, leave Paducah for Evans-
| ville and way iandings at 11 a, m,

Special excursion rate now in ef-

| fect from Paducah to Evansville and

return, $4.00. Elegant muslc on the
boat. Table unsurpassed.

STEAMER DiOK FOWLER
Le#aves Paducah for Cairo and way
lapdings at 8 a. m. sharp, daily ex-
cept Sunday. Special excusion rates
now In effect from Paducah to Calre
and return, with or without meals
and room. Good music and table un-
surpassed.

For further information apply to
8. A. Fowler, General Pass. Agent, or
Given Fowler, Qity Pass. Agent, at
Fowler-Crumbaugh & Co‘l office.
Botb phones No. 38.

»

ST. LOUIS AND TENNESSEE
RIVER PACKET COMPANY.

FOR TENNESSEE RIVER,

Leave Paducah for Tennessee Rivep
Every Wednesday at 4 p. m.

A. W. WRIGHT .......44Mastep

HUGENE ROBINSON .......Clery
This company is not responsible

for invoice charges unless collected

by the clerk of the boat. 3

NEW STATB HOTEL

== —_—  —.
Newest and best hotel in ¢
Rates $2.00, Two large !

Cu-mhl PMW

(lw‘
PABUCAN, 312- m

21 Colleges in 15 sum

ed or mon K'UN ‘
,ﬂlbﬁo- win z‘l l.!\f. &ll or | "..

Henry Ilalmel,- .lr.

Removed ts Third asd Koatecty,

Book Blanding, Bank Work, [, zs

Engraved mm ‘plate $1.26 at

mh“

ved cards and piate $1.35 ut

sud Library Work a specialty
—_— ]




